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gourmraxi  zllvss&atx.i>. 

Forthf  Friendly  Visitor. 

He  hath  api)ointed  his  bounds  that  be  cannot 
pass  Job  xiv.  5. 

As  I  sat  alone,  contemplatinir  the  play¬ 
ful  motioOsS  of  a  little  fish  incarcerated  in 
a  Ijdass  jar  nearly  filled  with  clean  water, 
I  was  l(‘d  in>t.nsibly  into  the  following  re^ 
flections  upon  the  consistency  existing  be- 
tweeij  iln^  two  seeminjily  inconsistent  ideas, 
called  inaiiN  free  agency  and  the  sove¬ 
reignty  of  God.  The  fish,  thought  I,  is 
an  emblem  of  man.  He  acts  as  he 
pleases.  He  plays  to  and  fro  without  any 
constraint,  except  the  circumscribing  cyl¬ 
inder.  VVe,  fiis  siif)eriors,  had  appointed 
his  bounds,  which  he  cannot  pass.  Thus 
the  whale  in  the  ocean  :  he  plays  and  acts 
as  he  pleases :  yet  Hod  hath  appointed  his 
bounds,  that  he  cannot  pass.  He  is  limit¬ 
ed  to  the  watery  element  by  adjacent 
lands.  He  feels  no  restraint  with  which 
he  may  come  in  contact  from  the  shores  ; 
he  roams  at  large  wheresoever  he  pleases; 
and  yet  he  is  circumscribed  by  the  appoint¬ 
ment  of  his  Creator;  he  cannot  live,  but 
in  his  liquid  element.  God  hath  set  him 
bounds  that  he  cannot  pass.  Thus  of 
man.  God  created  man  in  his  own  im- 
age;  gave  him  one  command,  and  then 
permitted  him  to  act  according  to  his  own 
will.  He  did  act  as  he  ph^aseil  ;  he  fell 
before  the  first  temptation  ;  he  lost  his  in¬ 
nocence^  but  not  his  free  agency.  Although 
undoubtedly  circjjinscribed  by  the  omni¬ 
potence  of  God,  as  to  the  extent  of  the 
space  he  is  to  traverse  in  this  or  an^'  other 
world,  yet  his  freedom  of  will  knows  no  . 
bounds.  He  studies  his  own  happiness  ; 
h<^  does  and  undoes  as  he  thinks  most  con¬ 
ducive  to  his  own  pleasures ;  to  the  ext^it 
of  his  abilities,  both  intellectual  and  cor¬ 
poreal  ;  he  is  a  free  agent.  His  free 
agency,  however,  has  its  limits,  as  the 
ocean  hath  its  shores ;  and  so  has  his  pow¬ 
ers  of  mind  and  body.  God  hath  s^t  him 
bounds  that  he  cannot  pass. 


Henceforth  let  man  beware  of  setting 
up  his  own  will  in  opposition  to  the  re¬ 
vealed  will  of  God.  If  thou  doest  well, 
shalt  thou  not  be  accepted  ?  and  if  thou 
doest  not  well,  sin  lieth  at  the  door* 


SBUaOT  VA&ZBTXBS. 


GEORGE  MITCHEL. 

Our  highly  respected  friend,  George 
Mitchel,  was  born  Nov.  12th,  1745;  and 
lived  utterly  regardless  of  religion,  without 
God  and  without  hope  in  the  world,  until 
he  was  about  twenty-eight  years  of  age. 
Though  he  did  not  enter  into  the  service 
of  God  quite  so  early  in  life  as  some ;  after 
he  had  set  his  hand  fo  the  gospel  plough, 
he  never  hK)ked  back ;  be  was  not  of  them 
that  draw  back  unto  perdition,  but  of  them 
that  believe  to  the  saving  of  the  soul. 

The  preaching  of  the  gospel  proved  in¬ 
strumental  in  the  hands  of  God  of  his 
conversion  ;  and  he  was  not  long  a  seeker 
of  salvation,  before  he  obtained  the  witness 
within  himself  that  he  was  a  child  of  God. 
At  that  time,  which  is  now  about  nine  and 
forty  years  ago,  the  Methodists  worship¬ 
ped  in  Mulberry-Street,  and  were  very 
few  in  number,  (there  being  less  than  200 
Members  in  society,  for  the  whole  town 
and  neighbourhood  of  SheflSeld.)  Persecu¬ 
tion  then  was  much  more  prevalent  and 
th#*  name  of  Methodist  much  more  dread¬ 
ed  than  at  present.  Our  brother  suffered 
his  share  of  the  former,  and  feared  not  the 
.latter.  He  glorit^d  in  the  cross  of  Christ, 
and  was  in  nothing  terrified  by  his  adver¬ 
saries.  From  his  family,  (having  brought 
up  nine  children)  he  must  have  had  vari¬ 
ous  exercises  and  trials ;  but  neither  his 
domestic  nor  any  other  kind  of  trials  led 
him  to  murmur  and  repine.  His  religion 
taught  him  to  possess  bis  soul  in  patience, 
and  his  mind  being  stayed  upon  God,  was 
kept  in  perfect  peace. 
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The  means  of  grace  were  diligently  at¬ 
tended  by  our  brother.  In  the  early  part 
of  his  Christian  pilgrimage,  there  was  fre¬ 
quently  preaching  at  five  o’clock  in  the 
morning,  and  on  one  of  these  occasions,  he 
has  been  heard  to  relate,  that  he  attended, 
and  heard  a  sermon,  when  there  were  no 
other  persons  present  but  the  preacher 
and  himself.  His  religion,  however,  did 
not  consist  in  a  mere  attendance  upon  the 
outward  means : — it  was  not  in  word, 
but  in  deed,  as  the  power  of  godliness  was 
united  with  the  forniy  in  his  experience 
and  practice.  While  be  professed  to  en¬ 
joy  the  blessings  of  the  gospel,  he  obeyed 
its  precepts.  Honesty  and  uprightness 
were  to  be  seen  in  all  his  dealings  and 
transactions  with  the  world.  No  one, 
at  the  time  of  his  death,  cotdd  say  unto 
him,  ‘‘  Pay  me  that  thou  owest,”  for  he 
owed  to  no  man  any  thing  but  love,  hav¬ 
ing,  ever  since  he  knew  any  thing  of  the 
influence  of  divine  grace,  considered  it  his 
duty  to  do  justice,  as  well  as  to  love  mer¬ 
cy,  and  walk  humbly  with  God.  His 
sobriety  was  equal  to  his  honesty.  The 
conduct  of  some  professors  of  religion  in 
going  to  a  public  house  and  deliberately 
sitting  down  in  the  company  of  sinners, 
was  never  known  to  be  practised  by  him. 
Whenever  he  had  occasion  to  send  to  these 
places,  what  he  purchased,  he  partook  of 
at  home,  or  in  a  friend’s  house,  and  there 
was  carefuLto  let  his  moderation  be  known. 
When  capable  of  following  his  employ¬ 
ment,  he  was  diligent  in  business ;  and 
when  incapable,  so  as  to  stand  in  a  great 
measure  indebted  to  the  kindness  of  his 
friendvS,  he  tvas  thankful  for  that  kindness. 
Whatever  might  be  the  failings  of  George 
Mitchel,  (and  who  is  without?)  it  is  evi¬ 
dent  that  ingratitude  was  not  one  of  them. 
Thankful  for  the  kindness  of  man,  and 
happy  in  the  love  of  God,  he  spent  his 
latter  years  in  the  enjoyment  of  peace, 
and  the  exercise  of  praise.  During  his 
residence  in  the  Park  Hospital,  he  frequent¬ 
ly,  with  an  over-flowing  heart,  expressed 
his  gratitude  for  priviliges,  which,  to  use 
his  own  words,  He  never  worked  for.” 
The  advantages,  however,  of  this  residence 
were  not  enjoyed  more  than  about  eigh¬ 
teen  weeks,  when  he  was  called  to  take 
possession  of  an  “  house  not  made  with 
hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens.” 

His  death  was  rather  sudden  and  un¬ 
expected.  The  night  prior  to  it,  he  sang 
various  verses  of  hymns,  and  was  particu¬ 
larly  happy  in  his  mind.  Jesus,”  said 


he,  is  with  me and  in  this  comfortable 
state  he  continued  until  the  powers  of 
utterance  failed  him,  and  he  entered  into 

the  joy  of  his  Lord.” 

Our  departed  brother  was  the  leader  of 
a  class  amongst  us  ever  since  the  separa¬ 
tion  in  1797»  and  his  deportment  both  as 
a  leader  and  a  Chiistian  was  such  as  to 
procure  for  him  the  respect  of  all  who 
knew  him.  lived  esteemed,  and  died 
in  favour  both  with  God  and  man ;  Dec. 
1 2th,  1822.  The  improvement  of  his 
death  was  attempted,  to  a  large  congrega¬ 
tion,  in  a  discourse  from  Acts  xxi.  l6. 
^^Mnason  of  Cyprus,  an  old  disciple.” 

Sheffield.  S.  W. 

SWE4RING. 

Profane  language  is  quite  as  often  indica¬ 
tive  of  vulgarity,  as  wickedness.  If  men  of 
breeding  and  refinement  would  but  con¬ 
sider  of  this  fact,  they  would  less  often  fall 
into  a  habit  which  is  extremely  loathsome 
to  a  true  gentleman,  whether  he  has  any 
religious  sensibility  or  not.  Polished  cir¬ 
cles,  even  of  the  gay  and  sportive,  discard 
profanity  as  too  vulgar  and  boisterous  for 
the  company  of  any  but  the  dissolute  and 
ignoble;  so  that  morality  in  this  case,  has 
a  more  limited  triumph  than  fashion  and 
education. 

It  is  a  very  easy  matter,  however,  to 
acquire  a  habit  of  enforcing  declarations 
with  profane  epithets  and  oaths.  Before 
the  mind  is  aware  of  the  bent  it  has  taken, 
the  evil  becomes  established,  and  shows 
itself  upon  every  occasion,  meet  or  unmeet, 
watched  or  unwatched.  There  are  a  great 
many  expressions  termed  profane,  which 
are  not  so:  they  should  be  called  vulgar, 
rude  or  indecent.  But  whether  one  or  the 
other,  they  are  oflTensive  to  all  good  com¬ 
pany,  degrading  to  manly  intercourse,  and 
hurtful  to  the  purity,  gentleness  and  re¬ 
finement  of  society.  So  exceedingly  silly 
and  absurd  is  it  to  deal  habitually  in  terms 
which  must  have  l>een  coined  by  the  low¬ 
est  and  most  passionate  of  the  human  race, 
that  many  have  been  suddenly  made  to 
feel  their  own  meanness  from  seeing  them¬ 
selves  in  another’s  face.  A  master  of  a 
vessel  once  allowed  to  me,  that  he  was  at 
one  lime  very  profane  ;  but  happening  on 
a  certain  voyage  to  have  a  mate  who  dealt 
in  no  other  language,  he  became  so  dis¬ 
gusted  with  him  and  the  practice,  as  to 
abandon  it  himself  entirely.  The  following 
is  a  very  good  anecdote.  Piety,  like  econ- 
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omy,  is  ‘‘good  in  a  subject — better  in  a 
King.” 

A  king  was  riding  alone  in  disguise, 
and  seeing  a  soldier  at  a  public-house  door, 
stopped,  and  asked  the  soldier  to  drink 
with  him ;  and  while  they  were  talking, 
the  king  swore.  The  soldier  said,  sir,  I 
am  sorry  to  hear  a  gentleman  swear.  His 
majesty  took  no  notice,  but  soon  swore 
again.  The  soldier  said,  sir,  Til  pay  part 
of  the  pot,  if  you  please,  and  go ;  for  I  so 
hate  swearing,  that  if  you  were  the  king 
himself,  I  should  tell  you  of  it.  Why, 
should  you?  said  the  king.  I  should,  said 
the  soldier.  His  majesty  said  no  more 
and  left  him.  Awhile  after,  the  king  hav¬ 
ing  invited  some  of  his  lords  to  dine  with 
him,  the  soldier  was  sent  for ;  and  while 
they  were  at  dinner,  was  ordered  into  the 
room,  and  to  wait  awhile.  Presently  the 
king  uttered  an  oath.  The  soldier  imme¬ 
diately,  (but  with  great  modesty,)  said, 
“  Should  not  my  lord  the  king  fear  an  oath  ?” 
The  king  looking  first^at  the  lords,  and 
then  at  the  soldier,  said,  there,  my  h^rds, 
there  is  an  honest  man,  he  can  respectful¬ 
ly  renaind  me  of  the  great  sin  of  swearing, 
but  you  can  sit  and  let  me  send  my  soul 
to  hell  by  swearing,  and  not  so  much  as 
tell  me  of  it ! 

Another  very  amusing  story  I  have 
heard  related,  of  several  gentlemen  who 
were  stage  passengers.  They  regaled 
each  other  in  their  journey  with  anecdotes 
of  one  Kind  and  another,  with  profane  in¬ 
terludes  and  useless  oaths,  which  were  all 
uncalled  for,  and  seemed  to  spring  entire¬ 
ly  from  habit.  One  of  the  company, 
hitherto  silent,  made  bold  to  tell  his  story 
also;  and  instead  of  “the  devil,’’  “dam¬ 
nation,”  &c.  he  stuck  into  his  discourse 
at  all  corners  of  it,  “  Pot-and-bottle  take 
it,”  and  such  sort  of  exclamations.  His 
companions  told  him  they  liked  his  story 
very  well,  but  they  did  not  know  what  he 
meant  by  using  the  words  “  Pot-and-bot¬ 
tle”  so  frequently.  He  replied  to  them 
that  he  meant  nothing  particularly  by  it, 
only  to  be  in  the  fashion.  He  had  observ¬ 
ed  that  they  made  use  of  certain  exple- 
tivesT,  which  seemed  to  have  no  proper 
connection  with  their  discourse,  and  which 
sounded  to  his  ear  equally  silly  and  un¬ 
meaning  as  the  words  with  which  he  had 
sarcastically  interluded  his  anecdote,  and 
he  took  the  opportunity  to  reprove  them 
for  swearing. 

It  is  a  sound  and  beautiful  axiom  in 
moral  philosophy,  that  a  mind  which  can 


endure  the  consciousness  of  guilt  without 
uneasiness,  is  fitted  for  any  compliance 
whatever. — Commercial  Advertiser. 

NARRATIVE 

Drawn  up  by  John  Wesley^  and  puhluhtd  by  him 
in  the  JIrminian  Magazine. 

When  I  was  very  young,  I  heard  seve¬ 
ral  letters  read,  wrote  to  my  elder  brother 
by  my  father,  giving  an  account  of  strange 
disturbances,  which  were  in  his  house  at 
Epworth,  in  Lincolnshire.  - 

When  I  went  down  thither,  in  the  year 
1720,  I  carefully  inquired  into  the  partic¬ 
ulars.  I  spoke  to  each  Of  the  persons 
who  were  then  in  the  house,  and  took 
down  what  each  could  testify  of  his  or  her 
own  knowledge.  The  sum  of  which  was 

On  Dec.  2,  1 716,'  while  Robert  Brown, 
my  father’s  servant,  was  sitting  with  one 
of  the  maids  a  little  before  ten  at  night,  in 
the  dining  room  which  opened  into  the 
garden,  they  b«»th  heard  one  kniicking  at 
the  door.  Robert  rose  and  opened  it,  but 
could  see  nobody.  Quickly  it  knocked 
again  and  groaned.  “  It  is  Mr.  Turpine,” 
said  Robert :  “  he  has  the  stone  and  uses 
to  groan  so.”  He  opened  the  door  again 
twice  or  thrice,  the  knocking  being  twice 
or  thrice  repeated.  But  still  seeing  no¬ 
thing,  and  being  a  little  startled,  they  rose 
and  went  up  to  bed.  When  Robert  came 
to  the  top  of  the  garret  stairs,  he  saw  a 
band  mill,  which  was  at  a  little  distance, 
whirled  about  very  swiftly.  When  he  related 
this  he  said,  “Nought  vexed  me,  but  that 
it  was  empty,  f  thought,  if  it  had  but 
been  full  of  malt  he  might  have  ground 
his  heart  out  for  me.”  When  he  was  in 
bed,  he  heard  as  it  were  the  gobbling  of 
a  turkey-cock,  close  to  the  bed  side  :  and 
soon  after,  the  soun'd  of  one  stumbling 
over  his  shoes  and  boots,  but  there  were 
none  there:  he  had  left  them  below. — 
The  next  day,  he  and  the  maid  related 
these  things  to  the  other  maid,  who  laugh¬ 
ed  heartily,  and  said,  “  What  a  couple  of 
fools  are  you  !  I  defy  any  thing  to  fright 
me.”  After  churning  in  the  evening,  she 
put  the  butter  in  a  tray,  and  had  no  soon¬ 
er  carried  it  into  the  dairy,  than  she  heard 
a  knocking  on  the  shelf  where  several 
puncheons  of  milk  stood,  first  above  the 
shelf,  then  below  ;  she  took  the  candle  and 
searched  both  above  and  below ;  but 
being  able  to  find  nothing,  threw  down 
butter,  tray  and  all,  and  ran  away  tordife. 


The  next  evening  between  five  and  six 
o’clock  my  sister  Molly,  then  about  twen¬ 
ty  years  of  age,  sitting  in  the  dining  room, 
reading,  heard  as  if  it  were  the  door  that 
led  into  the  hall  open,  and  a  person  walk¬ 
ing  in,  that  seemed  to  have  on  a  silk 
night-gown,  rustling  and  trailing  along. — 
It  seemed  to  walk  round  her,  then  to  the 
door,  then  round  again  :  but  she  could  see 
nothing.  She  thought,  ^^it  signifies  no¬ 
thing  to  run  away  :  for  whatever  it  is,  it 
can  run  faster  than  me.”  So  she  rose, 
put  her  book  under  her  arm,  and  walked 
slowly  awky.  After  supper,  she  was  sit¬ 
ting  with  my  sister  Suky,  (about  a  year 
older  than  her,)  in  one  of  the  chambers, 
and'  telling  her  what  had  happened,  she 
quite  made  light  of  it :  telling  her,  I 
wonder  you  are  so  easily  frighted ;  I  would 
fain  see  what  would  fright  me.”  Pre¬ 
sently  a  knocking  began  under  the  table. 
She  took  the  candle  and  looked,  but  could 
find  nothing.  Then  the  iron  casement 
began  to  clatter,  and  the  lid  of  a  warming 
pan.  Next  the  latch  of  the  door  moved 
up  and  down  without  ceasing.  She  start¬ 
ed  up,  leaped  into  the  bed  without  undress¬ 
ing,  pulled  the  bed  clothes  over  her  head, 
and  never  ventured  to  look  up  till  next 
morning.  A  night  or  two  after,  my  sister 
Hetty,  a  year  younger  than  my  sister 
Molly,  was  waiting  as  usual,  between  nine 
end  ten,  to  take  away  my  father’s  candle, 
when  she  heard  one  coming  down  the  gar¬ 
ret  stairs,  walking  slowly  by  her,  then 
going  down  the  best  stairs,  then  up  the 
back  stairs,  and  up  the  garret  stairs. — 
And  at  every  step,  it  seemed  the  house 
shook  from  top  to  bottom.  Just  then  ray 
father  knocked.  She  went  in,  took  his 
candle,  and  got  to  bed  as  fast  as  possible. 
In  the  morning  she  told  this  to  my  eldest 
sister,  who  told  her,  ^‘You  know,  I  be¬ 
lieve  none  of  these  things.  Pray  let  me 
take  away  the  candle  to  night  and  I  will 
find  out  the  trick.”  She  accordingly 
took  my  sister  Hetty’s  place,  and  had  no 
sooner  taken  away  the  candle,  than  she 
heard  a  noise  below.  She  hastened  down 
stairs,  to  the  hall,  where  the  noise  was. — 
But  it  was  then  in  the  kitchen.  She  ran 
into  the  kitchen,  where  it  was  drumming 
on  the  inside  of  the  screen. ,  When  she 
went  round  it  was  drumming  on  the  out¬ 
side,  and  so  always  on  the  side  opposite 
to  her.  Then  she  heard  a  knocking  at 
the  back  kitchen  door.  She  ran  to  it, 
unlocked  it  softly,  and  when  the  knocking 
wi^ repeated,  suddenly  open^  it:  but 


nothing  was  to  be  seen.  As  soon  as  she 
had  shut  it.  the  knocking  began  again  * 
she  opened  it  again,  but  could  see  nothing 
when  she  went  to  shut  the  door,  it  was 
violently  thrust  against  her;  she  let  it  fly 
open,  but  nothing  appeared*  She  went 
again  to  shut  it,  and  it  was  again  thrust 
against  her :  but  she  set  her  knee  and  her 
shoulder  to  the  door,  forced  it  to,  and 
turned  the  key.  Then  the  knocking  be 
gan  again :  but  she  let  it  go  on,  and  went 
up  to  bed.  However,  from  that  time  she 
was  thoroughly  convinced  that  there  was 
no  imposture  in  the  aflair. 

The  next  morning,  my  sister  telling  my 
mother  what  had  happened,  she  said,  ^^Jf 
I  hear  any  thing  myself,  I  shall  know  how 
to  judge.”  Soon  after,  she  begged  her  to 
come  into  the  nursery.  She  did,  and 
heard  in  the  corner  of  one  room,  as  it  were 
the  violent  rocking  of  a  cradle;  but  no 
cradle  had  been  there  for  some  years. — 
She  was  convinced  it  was  preternatural, 
and  earnestly  prayed  it  might  not  disturb 
her  in  her  own  chamber  at  the  hours  of 
retirement :  and  it  never  did.  She  now 
thought  it  was  proper  to  tell  my  father.- 
But  he  was  extremely  angry,  and  said, 
Suky,  I  am  ashamed  of  you :  these  boys 
and  girls  fright  one  another ;  but  you  are 
a  woman  of  sense,  and  should  know  bet 
ter.  Let  me  hear  of  it  no  more.”  At  six 
in  the  evening,  he  had  family  prayers  as 
usual.  When  he  began  the  prayer  for  the 
King,  a  knocking  began  all  round  the  room 
and  a  thundering  knock  attended  the 
Amen.  The  same  was  heard  from  this 
time  every  morning  and  evening,  while 
the  prayer  for  the  King  was  repeated. — 
As  both  my  father  and  mother  are  now  at 
rest,  and  incapable  of  being  pained  thereby, 
I  think  it  my  duty  to  furnish  the  serious 
reader  with  a  key  to  this  circumstance. 

(To  be  Continued.) 


HYDROPHOBIA. 

As  alarming  sensation  has  lately  been 
occasioned  in  Manchester  and  its  vicinity 
by  the  death  of  a  young  man,  under  cir 
cumstances,  which,  being  made  knonfn 
may  operate  as  a  salutary  warning  to 
those  who  make  themselves  too  familiar 
with  dogs.— 

Wm.  Hurst  was  about  seventeen  years 
of  age,  and  lived  with  his  father  Samuel 
Hurst,  who  kept  the  Blue  Bell  public 
bouse,  in  High-street,  Manchester.  On 
Tuesday,  the  6th  of  July,  he  found  him. 
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self  rather  unwell,  manifesting  a  disincli¬ 
nation  to  company,  and  a  great  depression 
of. spirits.  Those  sensations  were  follow¬ 
ed  l)y  an  aversion  to  water,  which  was 
discovered  by  his  unwillingness  to  wash 
his  hands.  These  symptoms  continued 
to  increase  until  Friday,  when  medical  as¬ 
sistance  was  called  in,  but  as  no  suspicions 
of  his  complaint  were  entertained,  no  de¬ 
cisive  measures  were  immediately  adopted 
to  counteract  the  dreadful  malady.  Some 
medicine  was  prescribed,  which  he  desired 
mieht  be  in  pills  rather  than  liquid.  On 
the  Saturday  morning  he  was  seized  with 
spasms,  and  for  a  time  lost  the  power  of 
speech.  In  the  evening  he  was  bled,  ap¬ 
peared  much  better,  and  was  sensible,  al¬ 
though  bleeding  did  not  produce  instant 
thirst.  Soon  afterwards,  however,  he 
complained  of  thirst,  but  on  a  glass  of 
water  being  presented,  he  shrunk  from  it 
with  indescribable  horror.  By  continued 
efforts,  he,  however,  succeeded  in  getting 
a  small  quantity  into  his  mouth,  but  this 
was  instantly  ejected  by  the  spasmc^dic 
action  of  the  muscles  of  the  throat.  His 
medical  attendants  were  now  convinced 
that  his  case  was  that  of  hydrophobia,  and 
this  melancholy  information  was  commu¬ 
nicated  to  his  parents,  whose  anguish  can¬ 
not  be  described.  A  physician  that  was 
called  in  confirmed  the  fatal  opinion,  but 
no  efforts  to  save  the  patient’s  life  could 
be  of  any  avail.  An  anodyne  bolus  was 
given,  of  which  he  could  only  swallow  a 
part;  and  afterwards  anodyne  injections 
were  administered,  but  the  spasms  con¬ 
tinued  without  any  abatement.  On  the 
evening  of  Saturday  he  was  sensible  of  liis 
situation,  and  frequently  requested  to  be 
bled  to  death.  Reason,  however,  soon 
deserted  its  throne.  He  languished  until 
between  eleven  and  twelve  on  Sunday 
morning,  when,  exhausted  with  suffering, 
he  expired.  During  the  early  stages  of 
his  malady,  and  for  some  time  after  its 
nature  was  ascertained,  the  cause  remained 
undiscovered,  as  he  had  never  been  bitten 
by  any  rabid  animal.  It  was,  however, 
well  known,  that  about  three  weeks  prior 
torihis  awful  event,  a  dog  belonging  to  his 
father  had  been  destroyed  under  a  suspicion 
of  its  being  mad.  It  was  also,  on  minute  in¬ 
quiry,  discovered,  that  on  the  day  before 
that  on  which  the  dog  was  destroyed,  this 
young  man  had  cut  off  a  wart  from  his 
hand  or  finger,  and  permitted  the  dog  to 
lick  the  blo^.  His  lips  also  having  been 
sore,  the  favourite  animal  was  permitted 


to  lick  them.  Through  these  sources  the 
virus  had  been  communicated^  to  the  sys¬ 
tem,  and  the  consequences  were  as  above 
related. 

GOD’S  VISITATION  ON  THE  SABBATH 
BREAKER. 

A  few  years  back,  a  young  man  at  Ec- 
cleshall,  of  the  name  of  Featherstone,  had 
been  rioting  most  of  the  Sabbath  ;  and  on 
the  Monday  following  was  drinking  for  a 
wager  :  In  a  bravado  he  drank  whole  pints 
of  ale  at  once.  When  he  had  drank  all 
that  he  had  engaged  to  drink  except  one 
pint,  he  said  he  would  either  drink  that  or 
die  by  it ;  and,  awful  to  relate,  when  he 
had  got  the  cup  to  his  mouth,  he  instantly 
dropped  down  dead  with  the  vessel  in  his 
hand.  It  is  supposed  he  was  suffocated. 

It  is  said  the  wager  was  made  on  the  Sab¬ 
bath-day.  What  a  warning  is  this  to 
drunkards,  especially  those  who  spend 
their  Sabbaths  in  tippling,  and  neglect  the 
worship  of  God. 

Sometime  after  the  preceding  occur¬ 
rence,  the  father  of  the  young  man  just 
mentioned,  who  repaired  clocks,  and  had 
lived  many  years  in  the  habit  of  drunk¬ 
enness  and  Sabbath-breaking,  w  as  fetched 
one  Sunday  morning,  bjfa  dian  of  the  name 
of  Brown,  to  mend  his  clock.  They  call¬ 
ed  on  their  way  at  a  public  house  for  some  . . " 
liquor,  and  then  proceeded  to  Brown’s 
house :  but  he  had  no  sooner  begun  to  take 
the  clock  to  pieces,  than  Featherstone 
dropped  down  dead,  with  the  clock-string 
in  his  hand,  which  was  broken  by  the 
weight  of  his  fall.  I  believe  they  were 
carrying  him  out  of  the  house  when  the 
people  were  returning  from  church  ;  every 
one  was  very  much  alarmed  at  beholding 
such  an  awful  judgment  upon  a  Sabbath- 
breaker. 

Thus  the  father  and  son  were  called  be¬ 
fore  the  Judge  of  quick  and  dead,  who 
will  reward  every  man  according  to  hir 
works. 

MURDERERS  DISCOVERED  BY  TWO 
DOGS. 

A  labouring  man  of  Tobolsk!,  in  Sibe¬ 
ria,  who  had  deposited  in  a  skin  purse 
which  he  wore  at  bis  breast,  the  hard-earn¬ 
ed  savings  of  his  life,  was  murdered  by 
two  of  his  companions,  for  the  sake  of  bis 
little  treasure.  The  murderers  escaped  to 
a  neighbouring  forest,  followed  by  two 
dogs  belonging  to  the  deceased,  which 


bourhfood  presently  to  sew  it  on  again.”—  David  Hume  observed,  that  all  devout 
Walker^a  Sufferinffs  of  the  Clergy,  part  Person*  he  had  ever  met  with  were  melan- 
ii.  p.  225.  choly.  On  this,  Bishop  Horne  remarked, 

That  might  very  probably  be ;  for  in  the 
first  place,  it  is  most  likely  that  he  saw 
These  effects  were  public  and  undenia-  very  few,  his  friends  and  acquaintance 
We. — says  good  old  Thomas  Ad-  being  of  another  sort;  and  secondly,  the 
aiDS,  how  hard  and  obdurate  is  the  heart  sight  of  him  would  make  a  devout  man 
of  man,  till  the  rain  of  the  Gospel  falls  on  look  melancholy  at  any  time, 
it !  Is  the  heart  covetous  ?  no  tears  from  ___ 

distressed  eyes  can  melt  a  penny  out  of  it. 

Is  it  malicious?  no  supplications  can  beg  There  are  three  Pees  in  a  line  ofre- 
torbearance  at  the  least  wrong.  Is  it  given  lation,— Patrons,  Priests,  People  Two 
to  drunkenness  ?  you  may  melt  his  body  of  these  Pees  are  made  lean  to  make  one 
into  a  dropsy,  before  his  heart  into  sobrie-  P  fat.  Priests  have  lean  livings.  People 
ty.  Is  it  ambitious  ?  you  may  as  well  lean  souls,  to  make  Patrons  have  fat  pur- 
treat  with  Lucifer  about  humiliation.  Is  ses. — Adames  Heaven  and  Earth  rcconr 
it  factious  ?  a  quire  of  angeb  cannot  sing  died. 
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For  the  Friendly  Visitor. 

1  SAMUEL  3. 


At  a  tender  age  and  youthful  time, 
Youiig  Samuel  gave  to  God  his  prime, 
Good  Eli  taught  his  word  ; 

While  Hannah  with  a  godly  fear, 
Surrender’d  him  she  held  most  dear, 
To  worship  only  God. 

Lord  may  1  too  in  infant  days. 
Commence  the  path  of  duty’s  ways, 
And  learn  the  w  ay  to  Ueav’n  ; 

And  since  my  mother  gives  me  now, 
To  God  in  the  baptismal  vow. 

I’ll  seek  my  sins  forgiv’n. 

One  night  while  in  a  sweet  repose. 

As  near  the  ark  with  eye-lids  clos’d, 

\  oung  Samuel  slept  content : 

A  voice  arous’d  him  from  his  rest, 

He  thought  it  was  Eli,  the  Priest, 

Unto  him  quick  he  went. 

Oh  !  may  1  always  seek  the  part 
Where  Samuel  was  so  near  the  ark, 
And  hear  his  loving  call ; 

And  when  1  hear,  make  no  delay, 
r^or  in  a  slumber  longer  stay, 

But  own  him  Lord  of  all. 

Good  Eli  says,  ray  dearest  child 
1  did  not  call,  go  rest  awhile, 

1  do  not  want  you  now  ; 

Young  Samuel  slumbers,  but  he  hears, 
A  voice  again  salute  his  ears, 

Again  before  him  bows. 

My  tender  parents  I  will  love. 

And  next  to  God  in  Heav’n  above, 
Iheir  counsel  1  will  take. 

And  when  1  hear  his  sacred  call. 
Before  my  parents  kindly  fall, 

And  ask  for  mercy’s  sake. 

Good  Eli  says,  when  you  shall  hear, 
The  voice  of  God  salute  your  ear. 

An  answer  quickly  give  ; 

Say,  speak  dear  Lord,  I  am  thy  son, 

I  heartily  voice, I  quick  will  run. 

To  do  thy  will  1  live. 

Yes,  may  I  answer  to  the  call. 

Of  Parent,  Priest,  and  God  withal. 

My  heart  to  him  1  yield  ; 

With  rev’rence  too,  on  him  I’ll  wait. 
Outside  the  porch  or  at  the  gate. 

That  1  his  love  may  feel. 

Young  Samuel  heard  again  the  voice, 

.  And  quick  in  answer  did  rejoice. 
Saying,  here  dear  Lord  am  I ; 

With  anxious  fear  and  filial  dread, 

He  now  lie  iist’ning  what  was  said, 
The  tear  bedew’d  his  eye. 

Oh  may  I  always  live  so  near, 

That  I  may  call  and  also  hear. 

The  language  of  his  love  ; 

And  in  a  humble  frame  of  mind, 

I’ll  listen  to  a  Saviour  kind. 

While  on  my  heart  be  move?. 


Then  spake  the  Lord,  with  tender  love, 

^  1  sent  my  spirit  from  above, 

To  dwell  in  Eli’s  heart ; 

But  he’s  refrain’d,  and  did  neglect 
To  chastise  those  whom  1  direct, 

Should  suffer  with  the  smart. 

My  parents  ought  t’  obey  the  Lord, 

And  if  the  teachings  of  his  word, 

Directs  the  chast’niiig  rod. 

With  love  and  fear  the  work  when  done. 
Like  Ab’m  with  his  darling  son, 
Surrender  me  to  God. 

The  Lord  denounc’d  an  awful  woe, 

Oil  Eli’s  life  and  children  too, 

Because  he  did  refrain  y 
To  use  the  rod  with  wicked  sons, 

Who  into  vice  so  swiftly  run. 

And  Eli  let  them  go. 

Oh  !  may  1  never  be  the  cause. 

That  my  dear  Parents  break  the  Laws, 
Or  their  indulgence  slight ; 

For  fear  the  Lord  in  anger  come. 

And  sentence  all,  (an  awful  doom,) 

To  realms  of  endless  night ! 

Good  tli’s  heart  yet  glow’d  with  love, 
k  or  when  be  heard  his  heart  was  mov’d, 
Hesigii’d,  he  thus  replies ; 

What  seemetl^good,  let  it  be  done, 

My  children’s  sins  have  me  undone, 

But  yet  resign’d  I  die. 

An  important  lesson  here  isgiv’n, 

To  parents  who  desire  in  Heaven 
Their  children’s  happiness; 

Spare  not  the  rod,  sintse  k’s  enjoin’d. 
Permit  no  sins  through  feelings  kind, 

For  fear  they’ll  not  be  blest.  S.  S. 


SATUBDAY,  FEBRUARY  12,  lS2o. 


Our  readers  will  notice  that  the  Poetry 
generally  inserted  in  the  Friendly  Visitor 
is  original.  Although  many  good  selec¬ 
tions  might  be  made,  yet  we  judge  that 
something  new,  though  not  always  so  ex¬ 
cellent  as  some  that  is  old,  yet  it  will  at 
least  have  this  advantage,  that  it  never 
was  read  before. 

Our  terms  not  having  been  published 
since  the  second  number,  we  would  just 
state,  that  subscriptions  will  be  thanklully 
received  from  either  city  or  country,  at 
two  dollars  per  year,  payable  quarterly  in 
advance.  The  numbers  will  be  furnished 
from  the  beginning,  and  we  hope  our 
friends  will  aid  us  in  this  undertaking, 
having  so  much  of  the  work  before  them 
as  will  enable  them  to  Judge  of  its  useful¬ 
ness.  As  it  is  intended  for  a  record  only 
of  the  passing  events,  our  summary  q!  course 
is  short;  but  in  years  to  come  will  be 
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profiitable  as  a  data  to  refar  to  for  many 
of  the  occurrences  of  the  present  day. 

As  we.  have  not'  been  called  upon  to 
agree  to  the^  niles  of  the^  papers  of  this 
city,  as  c^iates  to  marriages,  for  the  inser¬ 
tion  of*  wliich. twenty  five  cents  is  required 
by  others,  we  will  insert  any  that  may  be 
left  with  us,  or  the  printer,  gratU^  if  we 
are  sati‘<ried  of  their  correctness.  Who¬ 
ever  hands  them  in  for  publication,  will 
be  requested  to  sign  their  names,  that  a 
reference  may  always  be  had. 

On  Wednesday  was  buried  Rev.  John 
Connolly,  Bishop  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  of,  this  city,  with  much  parade, 
after  lying  in  the  Chapel  in  state,  with  his 
mitre  on  his  head,  his  crosier  by  his  side, 
the  cup  in  his  hand,  yellow  slippers,  and 
Ins  pontihcal  robes.  After  being  visited 
in  this  state  by  thousands,  some  from  cu¬ 
riosity,  and  S4»rae  from  respect,  he  was 
consigned  to  niiiiirle  his  dust  with  the  com¬ 
mon  earth,  and  like  all  earthly  grandeur, 
will  be  as  though  it  had  never  been. 

SVMIMAaT. 

DOMKSTtC. 

The  post  coach  from  Albany  to  New-York, 
upiet  near  Ciiey man’s,  with  eleven  passengers, 
and  nine  4)f  them  were  more  or  less  injured 

Peter  Alba,  Jnn.  Mayor  of  Pensacola,  at- 
teinpteil  l*';  assasinate  Col  White,  one  o1  the 
Cumto.ssioiiers  for  land  claims  in  Florida,  in 
open  dav-Hght. 

A  di'^pute  took  place  in  New-Fairfield,  be¬ 
tween  .lames  Bni'ih  and  his  son,  (both  given  to 
intrin\)era!ice,)  the  father  threw  the  son  and 
phnis^ed  a  spike  several  limes  into  his  body  !  he 
is  wot  rspeeted  to  recover. 

Alexander  Redner  was  tried  at  Ithica,  for  an 
assault  with  intent  to  murder,  upon  George  Sav- 
acoll,  who  had  twenty  w^ounds  in  his  body  ! 
Redner  uas  sentenced  to  three  years  in  the 


t)ne  child  and  fractured  the  skull  of  another! 
the  cow  was  shotin  the  street. 

A  ca.sft  of  seduction  was  tried  in  Geneva,  and 
a  verdict  of  six  hundred  dollars  given  for  the 
lairitiff,. being  alt  the  defendant  was  proved  to 
e  worth.  • 

Charles  Ball  was  last  week  tried  at  Middle- 
bury,  Vt,  for  the  murder  of  hi.s  fafhtr  !  brought 
in  guilty  of  manslaughter  Being  asked  if  ha 
was  not  sorry  for  what  he  had  dmie,  he  said,  he 
would  not  give  a  shilling  to  have  it  otlierwise  ! 
as  for  going  to  stafo-prison,  he  did  not  care  I 
but  as  for  being  hung  .up  to  be  looked  at,  he 
would  make  his  bed  vi  hell  Jirsl  !  he  would  put 
a  knife  in  bis  heart  I ! 

*  A  few  days  since,  at  Smith-Tow  n,  L.  f.  a  quar¬ 
rel  look  place  between  two  men  by  the  names 
of  Brotherton  and  Smith,  and  the  former  shot 
Smith  dead  on  the  .spot !  he  is  in  the  hands  of 
justice. 

Four  persons  escaped  from  jail  in  Rhode- 
Ldand,  and  the  father  of  two  of  them  lirought 
them  baric  the  next  day 

A  daring  robbery,  similar  to  the  one  in  this 
city,  was  committed  in  Pli  la<Vlphia.  Tiie.sday, 
at  Mr.  Benson’s,  broker  ;  while  counting  some 
silver,  in  change  for  a  ten  dollar  note,  he  was 
knocked  down,  and  about  two  tfjousand  dollars 
taken'.  Mr.  Lamh,  Pre^'dent  of  the  Meciian- 
ics’  Bank  stepping  in,  was  knocked  down  and 
threatened  with  a  diiic  ;  it  ’^as  probably  the 
same  fellow  vvho  committed  the  robbery  in  this 
city  some  time  since. 

FOREIGN. 

From  Aleppo,  under  date  of  Aug.  12,  we  find 
the  follow^ing  firman,  issued  by  the  Sullau  pro¬ 
hibiting  the  sale  of  the  Bible,  the  Psalter,  and 
tbe  Gospels  in  hia  dominions  : 

*•  Know  I  have  learned  that  books,  such  as  the 
Bible,  ■  .'»alter,  the  Gospels,  and  the  Epistles  of 
the  Apostles  have  been  printed  In  Europe  to  the 
number  of  two  or  three  thousand  bogies  of  each, 
together  with  a  treatise  in  the  Fersian  language, 
and  two'or  three  hundred  copies  of  each  kind, 
with  four  or  five  of  the  Persian  treatise,  have 
come  to  my  capital — now,  as  it  is  my  duty,  en¬ 
tirely  to  prevent  the  arrival  of  such  things  in 
the  empire,  under  my  government,  you  have  to 
order  those  hooks  hack  to  Europe,  and  if  such 
should  ill  future  arrive  at  tbe  Custom-House  to 


state.-prison. 

Mr-  Owen  of  Lanark  has  purchased  Harmony 
settlement  of  Mr.  Rapp,  and  intends  to  establish 
n  community  on  his  plan  ;  that  is,  all'  persons 
labor  in  common  and  divide  e<]aaliy 

One  million  eight  hundred  thousand  dollars 
wei'e  coined  at  the  mint  last  year,  principally 
silver. 

A  dWTicnlty  has  arisen  l>etw’een  Mr.  Clay, 
Speaker  of  the  Ho«>e  of  Representatives,  and 
Mr.  Kremer,  inemberfrom  Pennsylvania,  W'bich 
is  under  examination  by  a  committee. 

The  brig  B'd^ey,  of  Bath,  was  wrecked  on  the 
Double-beaded  Shot  Key,  and  all  ike  cretr  ex- 
ce}yt  two,  murdered  bifpirmie^!^  one  escaped  to 
the  .shore,  the  other  in  a  boat.  4 

On  Sunday  morning  a  fire  broke  out  at  the 
corner  of  Spring  Ik.  M’Dougal-Streets,  in  a  gro¬ 
cery  Mr.  Scott  and  a  young  roan  who  slept  in 
an  adjoining  room,  were  saved,  being  almost 
sutfocated  by  tbe  smoke. 

Dr.  Scott,  driving  a  oow  through  the  street  in 
Blainvillc,  (Pa.)  it  became  enraged,  and  killed 


make  a  strict  examination,  and  to  take  care, 
that  none  of  these  books  be  sold  in  my  Capital. 
You  will  also  see  that  no  Mussel  man  obtains 
such  books';  and  if  there  should  be  any  copies 
of  them,  that  they  be  taken  away  and  thrown 
in  the  fire  to  be  consumed  by  it  ;  and  above  all 
things  lei  ncine  of  them  be  sold  or  bought  in  any 
country  belonging  to  my  Empire.” 


MARRIED 

Ort  Saturday  evening,  by  Rev.  Mr.  Bates,  Mr.  .\usten 
Melvin,  (aierchant,)  to  Mrs-Martlia  Chichester,  of  this  city. 

Monday  evening  by  Rev.  .Mr.  Fund,  Mr.  ‘Theodore  C. 
Boyd  to  .Miss  Sarah  P.  eldest  daughter  of  James  CanniDg, 
Esq  of  this  city 

By  W  M.  SiilweJI,  Mr.  Hugh  Hanagan  to  Miss  Esther 
Peed 


DIED. 

On  Thursday  evening  last  at  Brooklym,  Rev.  WUliain 
Rosa,  ef  the  Viethodist  Episcopal  Charch 
Mr.  Philip  Lockwood,  ship-joiner. 

Mrs.  Nancy  Johnson,  aged  70. 


John  C.  Totten,  Primer,  9  Bowery. 


